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CHAPTER XX.
PLATTERY AND PERSUASION,

It will be remarked how this business, ; . =

dosigned by the dressmaker in her own

fntarests as a seoret, hole and corner aflair, |

pot to be known by any oue save herself

extanded until it was known by many

all;
! ight be talked about over the whole

ard m
towa.

‘there i, indeed, no secreoy possible
when two persons know of a thing, for one
or the other will infallibly talk about it;
indeed, the Lest way of letting some event
become known everywhere is to communi«
cate it as a prefound secret.

The lady was to secure herself against
arrest or molestation by transferring her
debts to another person; there is but one
way of effecting this desirable exchange,
namely by marriage. First, she was to
marry a misoner on the poor side of the
King's Benc); prison; Oliver was tho prisoner
chosen for the part, as heing penniless and
friondless.  The lady refusec him; her re-
fusa! and her recurity were tha foundation
of Oliver's tubwequent success; he, there-
fore, for oue was not disposed to forget
either (he voe ot the other

Then followed the Lusiness in Newgate,
Thare were concerncl in this, which was to
L« tnitor of euch profound secrecy that
1o one was t4 kuow anything about it, the
heppy bridegroom, the parson and his
ek, and the turnkey, the frst of them
who cught to have been hanged was res-
pied and had uwow returned; the second

A his registors to teil the truth; the clerk
ard (b (urnkey mighi be neglected—they
woul! not care for the name of the biide
norwoulkd they remeraber the circuinstance,
remaiaed Mrs  Rrymer herself;
she had oommunicated the faet to the
drepor of Tadgate Hill: he, after three
youre of bankruptey and bLegging, was be-
come the tool of twe designing persons,
vho were using hiw. for their own pur-
poses: if Lo chose he would apread the news
asrond by means of the most scandal-
bving coviionuity in the whole town, that
of the servants’ hall,

As vot there was no whisper of seandal
azainst isabel. Inn town full of whispers,
pods, murmurs, smiles and Lints, her name
had remained spotless; it was Oliver's task
to keep 1 80,

Fortune, aided by his own courage and
pesotiee, had pelped him, he kad (aund ot
that whatever seandsl might arise there
was no foundation for any fear of mo-
lestation. The man chiefly concerned was
not only a fugutive liau' to he exeouted
without trial, hut Le bad also been mariied
at the thine of the ceremony in Newgate.

Thie would not stog: the volee of scandal,
bt it wonld preventi the danger of further
a-tion on the part of the V'Mn'xdvd hueband.
Tue man condd do nothing exeqpt—if he
nete opce ruore an ofcupant of the cone
acmzed cell—tell the story of his bigamy
within ti:s walls, '

Ghver, therefcre, addressed himesell
chlef'y to this cdanger. You have heard
that Le had devised a plun for the edcape
of the negro.  His plan was to place ljim
on board & ship hound for tha west coast
of Alriea, his o.d country.  He thought that
by raislng his apprehensions of arrest,
even thvough no o was looking after him,
be wurdd uot only induce Lim to go, but
AL0 o GLay.

e repaired to the port and mado in-
guivies.  Gne of the watermen took him
to u vhip In the Posl whicn wag fitting out
for & voyage to the Gold (nast nnd was

There

o llittle nepitiation, found that he would
not retuge 1o iake a nervo

white wife, on (e cordl {un that he con-

fied himselt ertively to the fo'l'sle or the !

ws, out of elght, that ha would supply
hin with rum and ratione for a price to be
arrarp-d; that he voull lund {he man on
thee G Coast withou! asking questions
us 1 kis history; and thut b= would not
scll kim aa a slave, o thing which the cap-
tains of siuch slips are strongly tempted
to dn, secing that a full-grown negro stili

Ia the prine of manbood is worth more |
than £30 pofore he is shipped for Jamaica !

or the planiations.

There are not wanting
win preach and teach that the negro is
@2 condnd from an inferior creature, hav-

ipg another Adem and Eve, of black com- .

plexion, for their ancestors; and another
rt ‘den of Eden, in which the foarhidden
rult was  prebably  the  watermelon,
situated somewhere near the west coast
of Alrion; and being eursed with the bur-
den of labor, not for themsolves —an alievi-
tivin granted to the wiite man ~but for
othors, in perpetual slavery, owing to
original sins, the nature of whick has uot
been recorded.  For this reason, the cap-
tains are nol perhaps to be blamed if theoy
!na&g? in the trafiic of olack labor.
owever, the jpan seeining  indifferent
honext, Oliver concladad Yh-'i\argain with
Lita and engaged to put on bourd the black
man and bis white wife.

S0 he wont haek to his friend in Drury
Lane and resumed his disguiae as an lrish
eraftstnan escaping from Dublin in order
to avold arrest ana trial and the probaible
cunsequences,  And onee more he re-
paired Lo the White Dog of Great Hoermitage

(Teol,

M;, Truxs waniving snug as ho had prom- |
That is to sav, he was sitting |

tad w Ao,
awne in 0is bedroom having for company
a jug of hrnr and his own thoughts, which
wora glootay

He had not ventured below in the even-
ing, but teok his rum with no one but Doll,
wnoss convorsational powers he despised.
He was by this time in a condition of terror,
which male him casy to handle; he mis-
trustod the company which used the t®vern

fn the evening, they were mostly, he knew, |

mon of honor, being sailors, who scorn
to turn informer for the seke of the reward,
bowever great; but thera were craftsmen
«mrag them who were not governed by

& wtad, morsover, by the rumor of a hue
and ory brougit o him by this Irishman
“h\f.v n he truaae | ’ ‘

Now, the reward for arres ! ‘ay
P g i, arresting a runaway
ft Is well known, kecps his man until he
has qualified for the nobin roward offered
for a highwavman, which is no. less than
&m, 'I‘l!.l 4 Tybura ticket
sras of the judivideal and a share of the
borty, Tt will bo seen in the event that
Mr  Truso's approbersions were  well-
foraded, though the nanie of the informer,
f-g;' reancas that you vill learn, was never
aivulged !

“sir," said Oliver--lio pronounced the
word in Trish fushion, *sorr"—hbut wo pass
over these tricks of speech adopted to
eilay  possible  cuspicion. Besides, they
ere beneath the dignity of history. “I have
Gona as you desired.”

It will bo seen that for readiness of in-
yention when it suited his purpose, this
wyer had few equals and no superiors.

“I have done it,” he repeated.

What have yon done?

“I have done what you told me to do
yosterday * He communicated this in-
ormation in a whisper, as a thing of the
highest importance.,

“What did I tell you to do?*

“You might have been thought d=unk,

though it was early, but I kunow better, |
A noble figure !

Nothing makes yvon drunk.
o' a man, you are, sre, with a thirst upon
you liko the mouth of & lite kiln that noth-
ng satisfies.  Nothing can make you drunk
If it had heen an ordinary ‘man, now-—hut
It was you—and yon ecan't get drunk, not
if vou was to try your best *

‘That's neither hore nor there, What
dit Itell voutodo? Tihere's a many things
to think about . What did I tell vou to do?*

“You said 1o me, speakin® free but con-
fidential - you said: ‘There's no safety
for me here, Any one of the compouy
may go out and lay an information. I
must t clean away from herc—-out of
danger’--says vou But, Lord' you re-
membar ® »

“Supposs I don't remember. Go oa as

p

|4

| in love with and all the men envied!

| as aver, and back agaii!

| a simple way?

Everything is settled.
tain on board his own ship.
"you a berth and rations, with rum,
[ will sail in a day or two. Everything is
s ! settled, even to payin »
alincsat ready: ho saw tl e caplain, and,after |
| the mone,
assenger with a

indeed, divines |

*Don't you try to see her
| of it

| must,
f i ' t i e tho 3
the rame nics principles; he was greatly dis- | There's comfort in the though

other day that she would die for me.

ions is £20; the thief-taker, « ghall die for me if she likes

, the horse and !

NP - # »
o y - i T ;
3 ik f 5 !
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‘udgd(wyuxoon

i e himself drunk as

David’s lonhlx himself in the ev "
“Sir, I shall try. Lo.ulnldl.omh,
ou A ow, 'l can get
what ’money want; I shall take ship,’

sAyS you, 'as passenger, not as a

man, aboard some ship bound for the Gold
Coast, There's plenty ships,' says you,

Coast.
“I said that, did 1?7

ou.*
on—-—y'

“I didn't say so.
“Then

?:cu said, ‘Find a ship fittin

and where I am a prince when I'm at home.
A prince,’ yer said."

I did say so; I remember now.
quite true. A prince I am, and

A king, mind you, with an umbrella

“Thera] What did I tell ye? - 'Go,' says

yo.ur ‘go and make them inquiries.'
I remember.

and quiet here, I'm sick of 1
and that's the truth.®

“If you was not so big and strong that
look after you
| It would be safe to stay in this town, which
ought to be big enough for you and the
constables and the informers all together.

all the world must needs

But there it is, You can't be forgotten.

“Therd must be hundreds who remember
They will meet you in the tavern
How can you feel safe

you.
and in the street,

from them? ‘What! they cory. ‘There's
Adolphus! He's come back! The great

Adolphus!  The brave Adolphus!
allant Adolphus, that all the women %téll
e

thought he was hanged. We heard he was

gone to the plantations, Wa never looked
to see him again. Behaold him, as great

Back again'
*That's the way thev'll talk. 8o it gets

about, and the informers bear of it, and the

next thing vou know i= the arrival of a posse,
witli a head constable, and off you go to

Newgn.e again And then there's an end,

a.dse you won't get anotler respite.”

The reader will not fail to observe the
ar:ful way in which Oliver made usa of
the man's vanity, which was enormous,
and of his fears, which were at this junc-
tura equal to his vanity.

Mr. Truxo got down the tankard and
responded with a murmurous and musical
“Ah!"—prolonged and appreciative. He
was great; he felt it; as a housebreaker
he was second to none; no bolts or bars
would keep him out of a house if he intended
to get in; he was, he knew, a fine figure of
a man; his color cansed no diminution
of his seif-conceit; it helped people to ad-
mire him; he was proud of the distinetion
of a velvely skin and a woolly pate, he was
g0 strong that he feared no man, and at
the samo time he was now in mortal terror
of a recapture and another stay-—very
ghort this time—in that fetid court,

He listened, therefore, swallowing all
the flattery and swelling with pride, even
while his heart sank within him for terror,

“Greatness,” he said, “is very well in its
way, but I want to escape the constable
and his pos=e.”

“Why you have vourself {nvented a way
Who but you could have though' of such

[ will go brok,' says you,
native ecountiy.! There's u mind!

p
There's invention for you!”
".\ly enerules have nrever called me a
fm'l.

*How could they?
too much afradid of you.
Adolphus Truxo a fool.”

‘to my
Thore's brains!

Why, man, they're
A fool? Hol ho!

*Look you-—-Mr. Mac-what's-your-name.

| I'm sick of it—I want to be outside again.
| Now,

have you carried out them orders of
.

1 have. And faithful.
I've seen the cap-
He'll give
He

ne?

“Mr. Truxo,

5 the money
“Paying the money! Where did you get

v
Oliver {w»tita(ed. He thought of de-

| claring that Mr. Truxo himself had given
him the money.
AS
dart that he did not know what money
he had,
for associnting even the thought of lsabel
S with the rufMan of the basest kind answered

He would have done so-

the safest courss, bhut for the acci-

He theretore, with many qualms

o natically.

di )

I:M.'. Tsuzn,” he said in accents reproach-
ful.
mn? As
would give you the money!”

“Why try to keep the secret from
if there is anyhbody else who

“No you mean that she—she—gave jt?”
“Who else would give it?"—the man

would be gone in & day or two—let him
go with a sense of obligation if possible.

[sabel would not know—*Who else, I ask

you. Mr. Truxo, would give it?*®

“Oh, she gave it, did she?"

“jfush! Hush! Dell is downstairs. She's

Jealous

“Sho gave it did she? Then I'll go and
thank Ler myself "

Oliver thook his head mysteriously.
Don't think
There's no more dangerous place
for vou in all London. She says that
her liouse is watched., She says that you
are to get on hoard and to #ail away as
fast as you can, out of danger Lord!

| How they would like to catch Adolphus

Traoxe once more! Be careful, she says

“Doll is jealous. That's a fact Well,
sir, if I was free, I'd soon show you how
to get rid of a jealous wife But I'm not
froee--—more's the pity!®

“As vou say—more's the pity. Now,
you're to go on board to-morrow evening
after dark. Doll is to go with you *

“Doli to go with me? I don't want Doll.
What am I to do with Dell in Africa?”

“She's your wife, man. You can't leave
her behind "

Adclphus laughed. *“She's my wife?
80 is a dozen more of 'em, hera and there,
As for leaving her behind. [ did it before

—0h, be carveful'®

and I'd do it again.”

“Doll mus: fo with you. It ie not safe
tn leave her behind man! The law can
reach as far as the Gold Coast and a jealous
wife ean send out ordcers for your arrest
out there as well as at home. "

“If she must come, then, I suppose she
Well, there's fever on that coast.
Oh! Yes,
Doll can come, if you think it safer. I'm
tired of Doll; she's ugly. Give me a creature
like -But Doll can come. Oh! yes—she
cun come,” he chuckled, *“She said the
She
Better than,
than live with me *

Oliver was not squeamish, but the sight

of this brute anticipating the death of his

wife by fever was almost too much for
him. However, he restrained himself

“Doll weuld not be happy without you.
Well, whon can you go aboard? The cap-
tain expocts to sail in two days.  VYou can
go aboard when you please, The sooner
tha better, because the captain will not
walt, A8 soon as the cargo is la’d down
and her papers are ready he will drop down
the river.”

“I will go to-morrow. The sooner I get
out of the place where I am nothing more
than a prisoner the better, I will go on
board to-morrow evening at nightfall.*

“I will come to see you off. If 1
only going, too.”

“Comne with me. Why not?”

“1 am afraid of the fever.
men all die. Besides, no one
here. I shall got a job somewhere along
the river. The drink is
company is good, since
Dublin again. And here no one
why | left Ireland.”

8o, this matter arranged to his satisfection,

though at the pries of many inventions

let us Liope they were forgiven, considering
the good intentions of the inventor—Oliver
returned to Drury Lane and once more laid
aside his disguise and resurned the habits

of @ lawyer of the outer bar
CHAPTER \XI

HE WOULD JIAVE I
7 i the ing Oliver

NGk

nor

dery
sigh
in the newly apened
harriedly down
took 10 their heels and ran away.

Well, so far it's
| ) l\’uu'vo a good memory. Go on,
. my led.” ‘
Them was your very words. Come,
i don't ray you've forgotten when I've been
and the lady eoncernied, had become gradu- I all the morning at work for

ou said, '‘Go to-morrow morning
own to the Poal,' you sald, ‘Make inquiries
out for the
old Coast, which is my native country,

It's
like to
be a king when I get back to my owln pgoplo.

remember—Mac-what's your-name-—
It's safer for me to go back
to my own country than to be lying snug
g snug,

The

| together, in an el

3 . A R A " 3! e i e 3
ot e (g Sk R T % w00
g‘ i X LI, 1 . A N1 - g v /: oL |
» ! = < 2 £ St e it e dnpetrate,
» much more 8o than an ft would # ‘ all toll. Bfa e’ (|
. [ MMW‘ ored & |  *Ves1I. know it 1 zu‘
on , more 1 y 4
ﬂu& cum':”t mouth; they m w1l }‘:.' .J:v P
lled the slip of paper, the exhibition of | *We shall turn you into the street. Yz
the King's Crown in brass surmounting the | will have no more drink, not to.
short o Mm"ﬁm‘omﬂlood and lodging, Your wife not
gested mmrvlur of the nary ' admit you lodging. has
who followed close at Oliver's heels and | with you. ?o daught not
?‘v: those who observed it the pi | g g:, is disgusted with you The
that this lawyer had been rapped on the ' lady heteslf will tot help you. ° The fine
shoulder, .cathe alip o plm. the ' ¢ upon whom you depend will not
:!:t:hpolo. nnndlwo d:‘bo }:ao:: 4 fwg help ﬁ:u' Consider, if you can think
I8 Spoaging louss- readful porch of t anythie what it is you will bring upon

btors'
“My friend,” said Oliver, when they ar-
rived at the Gra tavern, *you will re-
main outsice. alk up and down. If I
want you I will bring out your man, whom
you will immediately arrest. If T do not

want you I will come out alone.”
. The man ed and proceaded to obey in-
structions. He stationed himself at’ the

door of the tavern and walked backward
and forward, never more than a few feet
from the portals, in case of an attempt to

eECRpe.

The few mm.omou—.!mt.leui1 of the
worsted epaulette—-who came to the house
as usual for their morning draught, turned
away at sight of this Cerberus, for the catch-
role respects not any n, not even &
ootman. Perhaps it was Mr. Pinder him-
self, the landlord, whom he wanted; no
oune knows what accidents may happen,
even to substantial men like mine host of
the Grapes.

Perhaps it was one of their own com-

y—who could it be? Perhaps the sher-
f's officer waited for the observer
—who can tell what old things may be re-
vived, what new things m; be revealed,
'h?t plots may be invented? 8o that the
early customor turned and fled in haste,
going elsewhere for the morning draught.

Meantime Oliver prooeeded with his busi-
ness, which was one of mercy. He de-
sired to remove the man Fulton from a place
where he might do mischief and ml;ft ve
persuaded to cause scandal.

True, he was drunk nearly the whole
day: drunk and incapable of articulate
‘Eoech or collecting and
thoughts, if he had any left; but a sot has
sometimes lucid moments, just as on a da
of gloom and black clouds the sun will
sometimes emerge for a few moments; the
danger lay in the chance of these lucid mo-
ments, which occur, as every one knows,
in these days of drinking, even when the
man has become a mere cask of mixed
liquors, and his brain, to outward seeming
has been overshadowed by the vapors of

unch and port, rum and strong gale, small
er and early purl,

Oliver found his man already dreessed
gitting in the parlor; no one else was there;
the windows were shut, and the place still
reeked with the fumes of tobacco, punch,
beer and all the drinks of the tavern and of
a crowded compan The man sat crouched
w chair, a prey to the
dejection which always possessed him in
the morning. :

He had called for his tankard, but it
had not yet been brcught. His blood-
shot eves glanced uneasily about the room,
as if expected to see things. He had
already seen rats where he knew that no
rats could be; perhaps he expected to see
them in the parlor.

Withaut, the summer morning was fresh
and clear; the sunshine was bright; the air
was cool. Strange that men should prefer
the stinking parlor of a tavern to the fresh
air of the morning

Oliver wheeled round his chair and sat
down before the man.

ware

The whita
knows moe

fn(ul here and the
can't go back to
knows

walked down
‘n strewt, followed by a man at whore
raany troabled; some bid themeelyea
shops; sowe turned
dde streets; some fairly
In the
neighborhood of St. James where raked

spendthrii(s, prodigals and gamesters
l:;ﬂ’ have u&:“h&inu. he wan's face

“Nir, I woud have a little discourse with
you. .

Mr Fulton raised his head and looked
at him with a little languid euriosity

“Sir," he said, “You are a lawyer. 1
love not lawyers. I have had enough of
lawyers. What do you want with me?
Charies—Charles,” he cried pettishly. My
ale. Bring me my tankard

*I am nct come with any hostile intent,
Fulten. You were once a bankrupt
believe,

“I was. I was. Mine, sir, was a bank-
ruptey worth remembering. I'm not
afraid of you. Ae to my debts, the creditors
were content to leave me my liberty.”

“So I have heard *

“Trney tock all my worldly goods, sir —the
stock of my shep, worth many thousands;
the good will of my business, worth as
much again; my furniture and silver plate
alone worth many hundreds; my valuable
books and pedigrees and furniture, heir-
looms, sir—they took all  Their rapacity
was beyond belief. Let me tell you, sir,
that no hankruptey in the city ever excited
more interest, Fnrww-kgthwmw.anolhin*
talked about on '‘Change. A noble failure!
Charles. my tankard, my tankard "

“Sir,” said Oliver, “1 know the history
of your failure. It will be well for you to
reserve these imaginary allegations for
the tavern company. he amount for
which you failed was under £500,

“Your stock was practically worthless,
You had no silver phte, but took your
meals off pewter. Your books consisted
of Fox's ‘Books of Martyrs,' Molls's gerogra-
phy, a ready reckoner, a book of common
praver aud Baker's history.

*As for your pictures and furniture, the
less sald |iw better, Indeed, Mr. Fulton,
your bankruptey was remarkable for
nothing else than the fact that few citizens
in business, N:p’nuﬂ("l to be substantial,
have ever failed for so trifling a sum.”

The tankard was brought. Mr. Fulton
took a long pull and sat upright with a
sigh of relief,

“I suppose you know better than my-
self " he said. “Pray, sir, have you come
here to set me right on my own private
affairs?®

“Presently—presently

forced thereto by your creditors, you be-
thought yourself of a certain lady who was
indebted to you in the sum of something
like €100, be the amount more or less.”

*She was, It was this woman who drove
me into bankruptey. It was not £100, but
£1,200."

“Ta—ta—~ta—Mr. Fulton—I am a lawyer
and I know the facts. It was less than
£100. The debt was not due for two months
to come. You concealed the debt from
vour creditors: you removed the entry
from your books. It was a fraudulent
act, Mr. Fuiton, a fraudulent act.”
Oliver shook his forefinger in the other's
face. Mr. Fulton buried his nose again
in the tankard. *“You resolved on getting
this money for yoursell and thereby de-
frauding yvour creditors.”

Mr. Fulton felt encouraged by the beer.

“Sir,” he said, “I don't know who you
are, but let me tell you, sir, that you lie.
Al lawyers are liars.” That is all I have to
sar. You lie”

“Mr. Fultin, if you ﬁive me the lie yon
wil! provoks me to take steps which will

ive you great pain. Donot be afraid,” for
the man held the tankard before his face
as if for protection, 1 am no' going to
pull your nose. My proceedings will be
of a more lega’ character—and much more
jasting in their cffects.”

“What do you com> here for, then?*®

*] come to remonstrate with yvou and to
protect a lady--none other than the lady
whom you drove by your pretenoes and

throat8 to take certain decisive steps, others |
" erowd

wise not to be recommended, for her own
salety

“Why, she defrauded me!™ the man
ghrieked. “She defrauded me, I say.

What do you mean by your cock and a bull
story? 'hat do vou know about it?  She
defranded me.”

“You have been placed in this house in
ordertokeepy u guict. You have observed
the silence ;m which you were paid. Your
wages are your board and lodging with as
much drink as you please to call for ”

“That may be so—1 shall not deny it, I
have been paid for silence That shows
how much the lady is afraid of me.  Sir, |
say again, she defranded me
defrauding my ereditors, 1 would have you
to know that Iam an houest oan--an honest
man, sir ”

“You have heen paid hy persons acting
without the knowledge of this lady. She
i® not in the least afraid of you.'

The man lﬂll&hvd .
A fine story, truly!  Well, gir, you may tell
the lady that unless she continues to buy
mny silence - at a much higher figure than
has vet paidesel wi'l wake the whole
exn ring with t; e ~story, Yese= the story
ol her marriage and of per fravud.”

“You make the + wn ring?
companion  of lackeys! You,

st
P

1"
You, the
A poor,

conmtemptible Lankrupt and leggar, raga- |
your !

What do yon mean LYy
Undersiand, sir, we defy you®

“Oh, you may defy me * He was by
this time restored partially, not quite,
to his ordinary condition of a muddy brain,
“You defy me? Why, sir, you don't even

muffin?
threats?

\

marshaling his |

yoursalf,
“I will have my revenge drag

. I shall
her--drag her®—he was a

her-—-drag little
uncertain what he was .olnf to drag and
hesitated—*drag her name into the dust.

Shoywﬂl m
“You wi your worst. you please,
n .our turn will come. And ye':a will
Ml Bave 1 And
“I sha ve my revenge, my
friencs—-there’s a x{oblo Lord—think of
that! A noble  Lord among them--they
will not see me starve; they will keep nie
in this house, where the company is
—~yes—and the drink is good--and plemy
‘it—I have never, not even in the days
of my prosperity enjoyed so much rgood
drink and so many kinds of it. My friends
will ‘look 'after me. I am not afraid of
ou, qtr..not of any lawyers—nor of all the

s,
'i wiarn you. Mind, I warn {ou solemnly.
The tale you will tell is not true, It i8
not true that this lady owed you £1,200;
it is not true that her account, which was
for less than £100, was overdue; it is pot
true that any action of hers put you inte
bankruptey; it is not true, finally as yos
think of telliug people, that she marrie

a convict under sentence of th.” =

“What? "Not true? Why, she married
& NEEro—n , sir—a black beast of a
negro—who is hanged.”

“She did nothing of the kind. Well, sir,
are you resolved upon getting your
venge? Will you attempt to spread this
invention—thia monstrous collection of
lies about among the lackeys who frequent
the housa?*

“8i:'" H» attempted an_attitude of dig-
nity, but his shoulders lurched and his
head realed. “Sir,” he said with increased

thickness of speech. *“It has been my
boast and my pride, throughout my life,

to fargive nobody. Revenge is dearer
to me than life, I defy you. Do your
worst, 1 will have revenge.”

Oliver considered this r {mpotent
boaster with a kind of pity. The man
was so contemptible and so obstinate.

His decision was to bring him to a right
mind if possible and to pereuade him,

| ing these wild threats of reverge.

rather than to threaten him, into abmdAon-
ny
man, however ignorant and hell‘) eas, may
do muschief w‘uﬁ a lignhted torch,
“Come,"” he maid, “you talk at random.
You propose to tell vour friends the iackeys
—whatever you please. I do assure you,
Mr Fulton, upon m{ honor, that your
friends, as you call them, have given you
up; tha your maintenance i this house
has been abandoned. You are about to
be turned into the street, How will you
tell them, then, this or any other story?
You have no money to call for mors drinks:

| culate

After vou had !
taken the first steps of bankruptey, being |

|t here

| right out

| Hyes

! He couldn’t run

As for my,

| twisted

" and
“Not afraid of me? |

there is nct one among them all who will

| oblige you with a pot of small beer. How

will you tell them?"

“1 will have my revenge. I will have
my revenge,” he replied, with a poor show
of doggedness.

“On the other hand, I am empowered
to make vou an ofier—an ofier which you
do pot deserve. Now, listen, Mr. Fulton.
Lhe offer is this: You are to go into the
country, fifteen miles at least from town.
If vou consent to this, and promise to cir-
no more stories about bills and
fraudulent doings and--and marriages in
Newgate, you shall receive the sum of
fifteen shillings a week. With fifteen ehil-

lings you can pay for a room and a oed.

They will cost you, say, two shillings &
weck; your food will cost you say, eight-
Jence a day; there remains for drink and
or clothes the sum of eight shillings a
week. There, Mr. Fulton, 1s my ofier.”

‘i he man drank off the rest of the tankard.
He was now incapable of understanding
anything properly; he saw things in a haze,
not clearly; he had returned to his ordinary
condition—he was half drunk; woras and
things had no more meaning for him.

“pon't waste vour breath.” he eald
thickly, “talking nonsense. 1 will have
my revenge. ‘lLhis is a comfortable house;
the company is good, the drink is good and
plentiful- 1 have never before had such a
skinful of good drink.”

“Verv guod, Mr. Fulton, very good.
Please 1o step this way with me.”

Oliver took the man by the arm. He
was quite unresisting and rose murmuring
and repeating in broken language that he
had alwavs prided himself on having his
revenge, and that revenge was dearer than
life—~with more bombastic stuff of brain
he mused

Oliver led him to the door, where the
Sheriff's officer stood like a sentinel. At
a =ignal this man stepped forward and
tapped the revengeful bankrupt on tlhe
shoulter, at the same time producing a slip
of parchment.

“Ii; the name of the law, he said, “you
are my prisorer

Some gleam of intelligence crossed the
drunkard's brain. He turned pale; he
reeled

“What?* he cried

“Mine,” Oliver replied.  “T am the detain-
ing cre litor. The cebt is that for drink
at the Grapes. I gave you every chance.
You will now, in the King's Bench prison,
reflect at leisure on the consequences of
desirings revenge. You may feli any stories
vou please -on the poor side. You will
have no drink and very little food
have nothing more to =ay to you. Officer,
take Lim awayv.'

To be concluded.

B —

*Whose prisoner?

Prew the Line at Morder.
From the Philadelphia Times

On his last visit to Philadelphia Col. Henry
Watterson told a story that did not get into
print. It was about
lawyer who went up into the mountain region
to collect a claim He was lame and half
blind and one-armed A local celebrity
in the case was the district’s dead shot, who
had killad many men and who was ready
to shoot anything or anybody. He came
in dally to see the lawyer about a case in
which he was interested until his visits be-
came exiremely tiresome

Finally the lawyer exclaimed: “Get out
of here and stay out of here  Get out right
away. I'm sick of seeing you Don't stand
Go on out, I tell you "

The desperado looked at the wreck of a
man In Incredible dismay, and befora he
knew what he was doing he was backing
out of th* room.  When he reached the street
he burst into tears  The inhabitants crowded
around and asked him what v ss the matter

“He druv me out,” he walled  “Druv me
of the roow  Said he's tired o'
me and won't let e come back

asked the

lookin' at
no more "

“W.y ddn't you shoot him*"
“shoot himn?” echoed the slaver of many
“shoot him? He conldn't walk. He
RPN He's deef and touldn’t hear
and he couldn’t feht
I'd a-shot him it would a

couldn’t
feller citizons, If ¥
been murder ”

Feonomy In Gloves,
From the Woshington Poat

*Men pride themselves on their superior
economy,” says a well-known young Washing.
ton matron, “but it is withput good grounds
Take gloves, for instance You buy more
gloves in a year than | do, and you are not
well-gloved half the time You put a pair
on when you buy g¢hem and get the fingers
As a result, they never look well,
there 1= a strain on the seams, they rip, and
in & few weels they are thrown aside, soiled
spoiled  Now, take your first lesson

e e =

in glove economy. Huy good gloves and
have them fitted on by the clerk It {s the
first {iing that counts After that they
will 2o on all right

“Nevor wear the same pair two days in

syrees=ion Straighten them out at night
and g@ive then A rest for o day Four tinies
a vear gather up your gloves and have them
cleaped apd pressed for 15 cents a pair You
will find that your giove bill will be eut in
two. But alvays get good gloves | boanght
a pair of reindeer driving gloves in London
four years ago and paid a guinea for them
I'hey are «till serviceable  When they are
soiled | put them in a basin and wush then
with soap und water and they dry out as

& over.

son
able to romver—novor.!
‘tho library fire those cold winter nights
i if he wanted to, nor need any one be sur-
| prised that he should want to.

MES.

Being the Remarkable Adventures of &
Boy Wih a Lively Imagination.

ny ._I.lll KENDRICK BANGS,
Copyrighl, 1902, By John Kendrick Bangs.

CHAPTER 1.
TOM AND THE ANDIRONS.

It was now perfectly natural in one re-
spect, anyhow. There was really no rea-
in the world why Tom should not lie

the great bearskin rug in front of

It was indeed a most delightful place to
lle Ini The rug itself was soft and in every
way comfortahle and comforting.

The fireplace itself was one of those
huge hospitable affairs that might pass
in some apartment houses in our narrow
cooped-up city streets for a butler's pantry
or small recoption room—in fact in the
swmmer time Tom used to sit in the fire-
place and pretand hie was in his office trans-
aoting business with such of his sister's
dolls as could be induced to visit him there;
giving orders to imaginary clerks and book-
keepers and keeping an equally fauciful
office boy continually on the run.

And thea apart from the rug and the
fireplace it was a beautiful room in which
they were. Tom's father was very fond
of books, and, although he wus a great
many years older than Tom, he had not
forgotten how to enjoy the very same
kind of books that Tom liked,

He was not ashamed to have one little
niche of his library filled with the stories
which had delighted him in his boyhood
days, and which still continued to please

hirn, and, of course, this lent an additional
charm to the library in Tom's eyes.

It held his heroes, and on some of those
drowsy nights when the only sounds to
break the stillness of the roomn were the
scratohing of his father's {mn. the eoft
huniming of some little tune by his mother
sitting and sewing b{ the (‘\'uninf lamp,
and the fieice erackling of the burning
logs, Tom could almost see these heroes
stepping down from the shelves and like
so many phantoms flitting in and about
the room. In fact, upon one occasion,
Tom is convinced he did see thise very

eople having a dance upon the tiled
Rnnnh——buto that you shall hear later.

There were mnn{' other. things in the
litrary besidee his heroes that nterestod
Ton. There was a little Japanese {vory
god that used to sit up on the mantelshelf
and gaze wisely at him, as much as to say,
“Dear me, boy$ what a lot I couid tell you
it 1 only would!"

Then, too, there was a very handsome
vase on top of one of the bookcases that
had two remarkable dragons vhmhlng up
its sides, the tail of one of them so fixed
that if any one chose to use the vase for
a pitcher the tail would make a very con-
venient haudle, at which the other dragon
appeared to ba laughing heartily —this

a much battered old '

Why, |

dragon always appeared to be laughing
{ heartily, which he had no reason do,
because his own tail was uot arranged
any too gracefully.

But the things that, next to Jack the
Giant Killer, and Beauty and the Beast,
and Tom Thumb and his other heroes

| and heroines, Tom liked the most were two
great hrazen Andirous that stood in the
To Tom these Andirons, though
when our story begins
seer

| fireplace.
v up to the night
he had never seen them move,
almost to live,

They had big, round, good-natured faces,
that shone like so much Fold‘ Their necks
were slight and gracefu!, but as they de-
veloped downward toward their handsome
foet the Andirons grew more portly, until
finally they came to look like a pair of
amniuhle sea serpents without much length.

Tom's uncie said they looked like cats,
with sucflowers for heads, swan necks
for bodivs, and very little of the cat about
them save the claws, This description
made Tom laugh, but the more he thought
about it the more truthful did it seem to
him to be,

For so long a time as Tom ccn'd remem-
ber, summer and winter, those Andirons
had sat staring stolidly ahead in their ac-
ecustomed place, and not until that De-
cember niglit had they even so much as
winked at him-but on that occasion they
more than made up for a. their previous
silence and seeming unsociability.

Tom was lying on the rug, as usual, and
I am afraid was almost aslecp. The logs
were burning flereely and at first Tom
thought that the words he heard spoken
were nothing but their erackling and hiss-
ing, but in a minute he changed his mind
about that, for the very good reason that the
Lefthandiron—as Tom's uncle once called
it—winked his eve at ‘Tom and said:

“Hullo, Sleepyhend.”

Tom only returned the wink. He was
too much surprised to say anything.

“His name isu't Sleepyhead,” said the
Righthandiron, with a grin. “It's Thomas
D. Pate.”

“What's the D for?” asked the other.

“Dozy-—-Thomas Dozy Pate,” exclaimed
the Righthandiron. *“His ancestors were
Sleepvheads on his mother's side, and
Dozy Pates on his father's side *

“*Tisu't so at all'™ cried Tom, indig-
nantly. “My mama wasn't a Sleepyhead,
and my name isn't Dozy Pate.”

“He's such a Sleepyhead he doesn’t know
his own name,” said the Lefthandiron

“That's a curious thing about the Sleepy-
heads and the Dozy Pates, They very
soldor: know their own names—and even
I when they do they always deny that they
are what they are  Why, 1 really believe
if 1 told Tom here that he was a Dormouse
he'd deny it and say he was a boy."

“1 am a boy.," said Tom stoutly, “and
I'm not a Dormouse.”

Both of the Andirons laughed heartily
at this. and the Righthandiron, dancing
a littla jig, sang over and over again this
couplet:

He ean't be very smart, 1 wis,
11 he can't seée that's what he |s,

“Get him a mirror,” said the Lefthand-
iron. “We can't blame him for thinkin
| he is a boy, use evervbody has tol
him he i a boy except ourselves, and being
a Sleepyhead he believes as a rule what
he is told if it is pleasant to believe.”

“Well, I can't see why he objects to being
a Dormouse,” said the Righthandiron.
“I think Dormice are verv handsome and
just 100 sweel and amiable to live.  They
are_much pleasanter mice than Windows-
mice and Stairmice—don’t you think so?"

“Indeed ! do,” returned the Lefthandiron,
“and Tom is about the finest Dormouse
1 aver «aw, and I wish he'd let us get ac-
quainted with him.”

“Sodo 1."said the other, “but if he doesn't
| it's his own loss, You and I can go off to

Santa Clausvilla by ourselves and have
| quite as good a time, if not better, than
if he were going along with us I've
noticed one thing, my dear Lefty, two's
best anyhow.

Two people in an omnibus
W here them's but one settee,
Can both be seaied with less fuss
Taan If the twalin were three

It there Is candy for but four,
This maxim still holds true

Lach one will get 8o much the more
If there aro only two

Two bhoys upon a teeter board
Can have Just twice the fun
Tha! any seesaw can afford
If there's auothier one.

“86 | say, what if he doesn’t come? You
and I will enjoy ourselves just as much
There'll be more candy for us, we won't
have to divide the good time we have u
into more than two parts and, what (.'
more, neither of us will have to carry the
| Dormouss "

Here the two Andirons gave a sidelong
glance at Tow, and saw that he was smiling,

*What ware you hmﬁm,z at? asked the
Righthandivon " Eh, Dormouse?”

“If 1' be a Dormouse will vou take me
off on your good time with you?" asked
Tom

“Certainly, but we can’t take anybody
who denies that he is what he is or who
savs that his name doesn't belong to him.*

But I can't tell a story,” said Tom.

*Nobody asked you to," returned the
wuumthl "Ail we ask is that you'll

| that in some fiw places in the Pacifie

| five miles) of wirs had been tun out

i in depth by

isn't my Wideawake,
or , or something else;
and when we choose to state that you are a
Dormouse wo want you (o be a Dormouse
and not go erying out through the street, ‘I
am a huckleberry.” Iu the countries we
visit pooé:lo think we are the wisest of tho
:ho and what we say no one ever dares
"“.

*Bo, you see, my dear Dormouse,” said
the other, “we couldn't ibly take you
off with us unless you fall in with our plans
and mbml't to our calling you anything
we A
“I don't see why you are not willing to
admit ¢hat I am a boy, though,” insisted
Tom, who, although he was extremely
anxious to off with the Andirons, did
not really like to lose sight of the fact that
he was a boy. *“What good does it do you
or me or anybody else for me to admit that

am a Dormouse, for instance?”

“A little tail 'which 1 will wag for vou,”
said the Righthandiron, “will explain how
that is. Did you ever know a boy named
Ebenezer J. Carrottop?”

“No I never heard of any person with
such an absurd name, as that,” returned

we
about ' Eg{iggﬂﬂut vour name

om,
“Well you are very fortunate not to have
been one of Ebenezer's particular friends,”
the Righthandiron. *“If you had been
the story I am going to tell you would have
made you very unhappy.
known Ebenezer, and having in fact taken a

! dislike to him, because of his name, the story

will amuse you more than otherwise.”
“Good,"” said Tom; “1 like to be amused,”
*That being the case,” said the Andiron,
*I will proceed at once to tell you the story
of Ebenezer.”
To de Continued.

SAMARITAN IN A RAINCOAT.

A Welcome Figure That Blew In Among
Some TeeeCoated Siow Ehovellers.

The wind that blew last Saturday brought
some good to a gang of snow shovellers
who were cleaning up the heavy slush at
138th street and Third avenue.

The wind was so strong that a great deal
of the slush which left the shovels for the
carts came back against the men, spattering
and covering them from head to foot, As
the cold came with the wind the mixture of
snow and water froze into a disheartening
armor on the shovellers,

Then it was that a modern Samaritan in a
warm raincoat came. He walched the
shovellers at their dreary job for a rnio-
ment and then shot into the corner s:lon,
coming out a moment later with a quart
b ttle of whiskey and two glasses,

*This is on me,"” shouted the man in the
raincoat to the boss of the shovellers.
em to warm up.”

The man in the warm rain-coat didn’t |

get away soon enough to escape hearing
the cheer that the shovellers sent after him.
PLACES IN THE
A Hole More Than Five Miles In Depth
Discavered Near Porio Rico.
From the Baltimore Sun

NasHINGTON, Feb 2 —-Some surprising
ocean depths arourd Parto Rico have hoen
discovered by oMoers of the despatch boat
Dolphin who are makimg sourdings

These seem to coufirn the theary held by
hydrographers that the Atlantie Ocean in
the vicinity of Porto V1
the greatest known depressed area,

DEEP SEA.

CXx
He-
20 received at the

nt

ports under date of Jan
Navy Department {rom the Dolphin state
that the record of 81 fathoms obtained
by the Blake in 1552 has been surpassed by
one made about 70 miles westward of the
position of the greatest previously discove
ered depth in the North Atlantle. The Dol
phin found bottom alter 4,682 fathoms (over
1 his
is said to be the deepest spot so far found
in the entire Atlantie

As compared with depths ascertained in
other parts of the world these soundings
indicate that the next deepest pluces found
in the Atlantic are in the Caribboan sea south
of the Great Cayman, where the ocean’s
bottomn  was touched at 3,28f athoms

The deepest known spot in the South At-
lantic Ocean i3 a place of 4,080 fathoms, 'ving
11 miles south of the equator off the Brazlian
coast. The most depressed portion of the
crust of the enrth so far recorded is in the
North Pacifie Ocean and was discoverad by

Licutenant Conmimunder 1. M. Hodges, in
the Nero, who measured a depth of 5260
fathoms. This depression s nearly equaled

i area lying a short distance
¢ st of the Kermadee Islands in the South
Pacifie Ocean, where the British ship Pen-
guin ran out 5,142 fathoms of line in 1805

The deepest place in the Indian Ocean,
according to | nited States surveys, is where
about 3,283 fathoms have been found. In
the Antarctic regions the greatest sound-
ings taken show 1,095 fathoms,
Arctic Ocenn a depth of 2,650 fathoms has
been reported

WHAT HAPPENED T0O DAVIS,

Couldn't Have Happened But
Great Modern Invention,
From the Chicago Tribune
Robert I Davis works in the auditing de-
partment of a big town corporation  Robert
J Davis is also a salesman for the same com-
pany  The man in the suditing department
f«short and th'n and possesses a shrill, squeaky
little voice The salesinan is a bl mui, with
4 deep bass voice Both are married The
other day the telephone bell rang in the office
and a woman's volce called for Mr Davis--
“Mr. Bob Davis * The boy called the sales-
man to the 'phone. The other Davis had
gone out

“Hello, Bob!" =aid a woman's voice as the
big salesman took up the receiver “Why
didn’t you meet me at noon as yvou promised?
Do you think I have nothing to do but to wait
around in the cold®”

Now, Davis, the salesman, had made no
engagement with anybody ‘or noon that
day, so he naturally eaid, “"Vho is this talk-
ing?”

“Who is it*" snapped back the woman's
voice. “You're Bob Davis aren’t you?"

“Yes." said the salesman in his deep voice

“Don't try to scare me by talking down in
your boots,” went an the woman I'll teach
you to make appointments with me end then
not keep them

“You must be foking,”
was entirely at sea

“I'll show you whether I'm
when 1 get you home to-night
answered

It for a

said Davis, who
Joking or not

the woman

Put. madam.” the salesnan bhegan
“Don't vou ‘but, madan,” me,” snapped
the woman ‘I'Il teach you to treat your

wife in this way  What wo
lunch with, sir®"

‘T don't know what yot
sald the big salesmnan

Well it von't take me more (han five min-
utes to show you-tiis evenine

Just then the man at the ‘phone heard a
muMed shrick at the other end of the wire
Then a voiee reached him faintly, saving in
a shrill whisper “Why, Bob, where did you
come fron:? 1 thought 1T was talkipg to you

ire tulking about,”

on this wire n answer, <till more faintly,
e heard, ‘1 was delayed, dear, and canle
ax soon as 1 could  ItUs only a guarter after

noeon now
Len the ‘phone was hung up with a snap,
and “Rab” Davis, the salesman, went back
to work feeling as if he had been pryiog into
another wun's private affairs
—————————

One Way to Obtaln Release.

From the Washington Post
&enator Dulliver of fowa tells a good cam-
paign story on hitsell  He was making
speeches in Lis Congressional distriet when
s member of the House and arrived one

afternoon at a little town When he reached
the hotel he discovered that the proaprimor,
i old friend of his, had volunturily gone to
iall rather than pay what he belioved 1o e
an uniust and illegal  tax Fhe hotelkeepr
soon learned that Dolliver was in town and
therenpon sent this note to the Sherifl

‘Drar My SHEriry Please ot me out of
jail for two hours to hear my Iriend Dolliver
niake a speech

The Mlmv.ﬂ says Mr Dolliver, “was not
only an obliging soul, but he was not devoid
of humor fie sent an order to the hotel-
keeper releasing him from Jjail for two hours
to hear me tpeak. and then he added ‘ﬂw
remainder of your punishment is remitted.

“Telt |

nnd in the !

|
|
|
|

i
|

o urd Bermuda i< of |

F%M'nt.gyy?grmh
't know what we are

NINE DBOYS IN A UNION; -

— e
This, It Is Hoped, Wil Biop One Anneyanes
‘In the Coal Filelds. ~ = '"
WriLkes-Barre, Feb. 8.—Soon through-
out the anthracite coal field there will
flourish the Junior Locals of the United
Mine Workers. These are unions com-

' posed of the little breaker, door and driver

boys, lads from 10 to 16 and 18 years old.

| They are b:ing organized on the same

plan s their fathers and big brothers,
and are proud of it. j

Whea the mine workers became union-
izedafow yearsago thoirrepressible breaker
boys saw in unionism chiefly a means
to do as one pleased and worry the cem-
pany, and they followed the example of
some of their fathers in striking when .the.
causo was slight. Indeed, many of them
sought excuses for st iking.

A circus in town has been the cause of
many idle days. A harsh word by a breaker .
boss, the discharge of .a popular boy, a
challenge from another town for a baseball
game, a desire for a tramp on the mountains,
everything and anything the boyish mind
could think of, was sufficient for a strike.

In the last three years the breaker boys
have caused more trouble by strikes than

A it is not having | the mens They were such an uncertain

quantity that there was no telling when
the whim for striking would seize them.

Some have actually gone on strike in the
carly part of the winter to compel the ems
ployer to promise them a sleigh ride before
the winter ended, Work was not a question
with them of earning daily bread, it was 8
tireeome necessity, a duty without a re-
ward; for the few dollars were always.
given to their fathers and mothers at the
end of the month. 8o, tiring of work,
they would strike.

The operators tried to stop them, but
in vain. If the youthful strikers, after a
few days, desired to return to work and
the employers resolved to punish them by
keeping them idie for a few days longer,
the strike became a real frolie for the lads
and they enjoved marching to the next
breaker and iaviting the boys there to
join them, and the other boys were usually
nothing loath

The fathers and brothers tried also to
etop them, for every time the boys struck
the idleness of the breaker made the en~
tire mine idle and the fathers and Dbig
brothers were obliged to be idle and un-
paid. They could vot afford this.

Afairs were going from bad to .worse
whet some genius among the mine workers®
leacdlors saw the solution, He argued
that the boys should be organized, and
they are now being formed into the junior
locals and intrusted with the responsibilities,
of an organized body. They are told that
the chief law of the union is obedience, and
that they must follow the directions of the
leaders. They have replied that they will,
Thev have been told that the success of
the tunion is in their keeping, that strikes
are againgt the union's principles, uniess
ordered by the national board, and they
dec lare they will not strike without orders.
They are impressed with their importanos,
and they mean to uphold the unioa.

A organization the boys of each

S 4an

| Lreaker form a loea! uaion, and have regu-

lar meeting nights, when like gheir fathers,

! thov diseuss the business of t\loml union,

! make speaches, have debatoes on

hor ques=

| tions, and consider the boys W merely
go to school as altogether beu them
in importarce and dignity. <

| SMOKE ON THE GREAT LAKES.

an did you eat |

") to go back.”

The Disasters That Followed the Drift
of smoke From Canadian Forests.

The Goverament has just issued the
“\leteorological Chart for the Great Lakes”
for 1901. In summarizing the conditions
that prevailed in the Lakes for the past.
year, the rcport tells of the dense smoka
from Canadian forest fires near Georgian
Bay that drifted over the eastera end of
Lake Superior on Sept. 6 last, and under
the influence of brisk nurtheast winds
overspread Lakes Michigah, Huron and
Frie on the following day.

A great fire had been raging in the Cana-
dian forests to the east of Lake Huroh.
The smoky condition of the upper air had
been observed for several davs as far away
as Chieago. When the wind shifted to the
northeast on Sept. 7 the air over a large
part of the lakes became filled to an ua-
usual degree with dust and smoke. The
air became o0 thick that range lights and
other channel marks were for the time
completely obscured, the brisk winds
raising simultaneously quite a heavy sea.
As a result of this obstruction of the lights,
the high wind and the waves, nine vessels
were strat ded off Fort Gratiot Light at the
extreme sonthern end of Lake Huron,
between 7 P. M. and midnight.

The cloud of smoke was swept away
by the next morning, but it had become
s6 dense on the Detroit River in the mean-
time as to delay navigation for some hours
on Sent. 8 Many other disasters wers
caused by the smoke fog in various paris
of the Likes, greater loss resulting than
was ever known before to be caused by
smoke in these regions.

she Conld keep a Seeret.
From the Baltimore News

The one secret that women know how te
keep is, according to unkind critics, that of
their age. They will tell everything elee
that is entrusted to their keeping, but never,
even in a moment of expansive indiscretion,
will they be induced to reveal the number
of their years
Of course, this ien’t always true. Many
teminines tell their ages and those of their
women friends with as much freedom as their
brothers would give the same intelligence
concerning themselves, but one elderly lady
who recently died was, in the matter of se-
cretiveness, a marvel to her acquaintances,
No one except her own brothers and sisters
knew her nge  Her husband did not, though
he was married to him thirty years or more,
W hen the marriage license had to be bought
the bride vouchsaled the _l!\fnv‘n,!lllo:l that
<he was “more than 18" ‘That was all; %0
the hardhearted best man put her down us
2h vears ol age
"Ity the vears that followed she never spoke

of hor birthdays. Onoe, when she was ask
if she was botn in June, she replied that she
didn’t remembey I he natal dayvs of others
i the family were celel rated, but hiers never
well on any subject in 'he

she would tulk
wo Jd but nees; on this one she was abso-
Jutely dumh

Before st expired she made single request
of her husban Plesgse don't allow any

no lees or

tees 10 appear
dute : J don’t like

the nhl!'ulr,\;
on my tombstone, 1

she asked

ntes

dl\M it coret Gind with ber, and, though
her wonen friends supmised that she must
be at W= 1en vears older than her husband to
fustify this sen=itiveness, 1t i4 auite possibla
that she was nothime of the sort  Rhe didnot
look it She werely had a horror of being
reminded of the passage ol e

bis o oas, of Course, a very unusunl onse, hut

it is suMcient evidence that a woman can kerp
a sceret und she will

she Had the Advantage.
From the Philadelplia Record,
1*ve had 4 good many rebuffs in my line of

business, but | struck the Yingt the ciher davy
dovwn on T ker street, sald a collk tor "
haod beenw after a v for seversl months to
collect a hill of $6, hut id always heen pat
oY with escuses and proinises This dny
his wife came to the door, and | stated my
business to ber, although 1 guess +he know
all about 1

l My hasband = asleep, he sard Ha
WOork= at 1 coand never gots up il woon
He wont ip for two hour

Very 2 wd, 1l be hack in 'wo
hours *

It won't he vorth your wpile,” she sakl
1 sare e hasn't ot 38, and, even if he had
1 shuall see hitmn before you will  If he bas
any mouey in his clothes you can just bpt
your life I'u going to get (t myself. [ don'y

think you stand much chanee around here
“After that | didn’t think it worth wbile

.
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